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a line of poles, bearing electric light wires, leading to
to it. Even in the depths of the country, he reflected,
Faversham had every convenience at his disposal It
was a thousand pities that he had been so hard hk by
the Came Trust crash. To have to give up Markneys
permanently would be a very bitter blow to him.
Even from his rapid view of the place, Dr. Priestley
could tell that Faversham must have spent a lot of
money on it. Probably so much that any decrease in his
income must be a very serious matter to him. And he
had expensive tastes, there was no doubt of that. The
addition of a new wing must have been no small item in
itsdf.
Faversham had told him about the laboratory, or
the abbortory, as Mrs. Waller called it, he remembered.
It had been held out as a bait for him to come and stay.
He would have accepted Faversham* s repeated invi-
tations long before this, but for Lady Faversham. A
charming woman, no doubt. Dr. Priestley had nothing
against her, except that she never stopped talking, in
season or out. Dr. Priestley knew that any serious
conversation with Faversham would be impossible if
tshe were under the same roof. But he would like
to have peeped into the laboratory. Faversham had
jgiven him a very interesting outline of some experi-
ments which he had been carrying or there.
His meditations were interrupted by the sound of
Mrs. Waller's voice. '* Well, you've finished, then?
You'll be getting on now, I suppose?"
" Yes, I've read the meter- But you've been burning
a lot more current than you thought for, Mrs.
Waller. There's seven hundred and thirty-six units
gone since the meter was read last October."
" Seven hundred and thirty-six units? " repeated Mrs.
Waller suspiciously. " WThat's that?"
There was a pause, during which the inspector appass

